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Directly we arrived in camp I reported
myself to Sir Henry Norman, then As-
sistant Adjutant-General of the Force,
and,  I think, in rank a captain.   In a
few hours I was put in orders as attach-
ed to the Cavalry of the Guides.   The
famous forced march of that splendid
corps under Daly from Hoti Murdan to
Delhi is matter of history, and can never
be forgotten.   The honourable roll of its
losses in officers and men during the
siege is recorded on a tablet on the wall
of the memorial tower on the Ridge.
- I do not propose to inflict on the read-
er's patience the often-told story of the
siege.   That task has been performed
by far abler pens than mine.   It will be
sufficient for me to endeavour to  sketch
two or three of the minor episodes at
which I was present, and which seemed
to me to be picturesque or interesting.
As may be easily understood, much
of our time in the Cavalry branch was
occupied on picquet or outpost duty. One
of these outposts, at a place called, I
think, Azadpore, far away on the ex-